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The Tragedy 

' Dut.Good faith, good faith: the faying did not hold. 

In him that did obieif the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young , 

So long a growing and fo leafurely, 

That if this were a rule he fhould be gracious. 

Car. WhyMaddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut. I nope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I hadbeene remembred, 

I could baue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine,’ 
That fhould ha tie neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dut. Wow my pietty Torke : I pray thee let me heareit, 
Tor. Marry they lay, that my Vnclegrew fo fait. 

That he could gnawacrufl.at two houresold,. 

Twas full two yeareserelcouldget a tooth. 

Gramm, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Dut. I pray thee pritty Torke , who told thee fo ? 

T or. Granam , his Nurfe. 

Dut. Why fhe was dead ere thou wert borne. 

T or. If tvvere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me* 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too fhrewd, 

Car t Good Maddambe not angry with the child- 
Sill- Pitchers hath eares. Surer Dorfet , 

Car. Heere comes your fonne. Lord Marques yDorfet, 
\yhati1ewes Lord Marques ? 

TV.Such newes my Lord,as griues me to vnfolcb 
^^•Hovv fares the Prince ? 

Dor -Well Maddam, and in health 
'.£>#*. What is the newes then ? 

Dor. Lord Ritters, and Lord Graj, are fenp to Pomfret, ] 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners. 

Dut. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Glocefter and Buckingham. 
Car. For what offence? 

Dor . The fumme of all lean, I haue difclofcd : . 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

_ £ 3 . Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde .* 

'nluking tyrany begin s to iet . 


of Richard the Third. 

Vnonthe innocent and lawleffe throane: - 
Welcome deftruftioO;death,and maflacrc, 
j fee as in a Map the end of all. . 

Vat. Accnrfed and vnquiet wrangling daye 
How many of yon haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft his life to get the Crowne, 

And often vpanddowne my lonnes were tort. 

For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lofle, 

And being feated and domeflicke broyles 
Cleane ouerblow r ne,themfelues the conquerours 
Makewar vpon therafelueSjbloodagainft blood, 

Selfe againft felfe,0 prepoftrous 

And franticVe outrage, end the damned fpleene, ' 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

J$u, Come come,my boy, we will to Sanctuary* 

Vat. lie goe along with you. 

Qa.Tou haue no caule, 

"far- My gracious Lady, goe* 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods* 

For my part,ilerefigne vnto your grace. 

The feale I keepe,and fo beude to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours s- . 

Come, ile conduit you to the Sanduary. Ext unfit 

The T rumpets found.Enter young Prince, Duke of 

Cjlocefier,and Buckingham, Cardinall,&c. 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,to your chamber* 
Glo. Welcome fweet Cofen, my thoughts foueraigne.* 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prin. No Vncle, but ourcroflesonthe way. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfomeand heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Glo- Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertueof your yeares,. 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifn of a man. 

Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart : 

Thofe vncles which.you want were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

-But lookt not on the poyfon of their hearts: 

iGod 
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